\ - P — - * 0 N 
E A k , 
£ 4 
-- Sn 
** 4 
* 1 
" 15 4 
— — 
9. SS * 
© Pp F 
» — 
— 4 ” . ” E 4 
1 9 
* - 9 a . A 4 
- > g 4 - 
„ „ _ a 9 a : 9 * Pp , 
- * " 
: * „ N 0 W 4, 1 * : 
* * pn 
- ” 4 4 
a . * . : - ; 1 a 
* ; : : l 
” * 6 C : ry . 9 1 * 
© G - 1 « N 0 
. . * * = % 8 9 * v. = Fo 
* * = 
* * * 4 ? . 2 : 
. * 
* * — . ou 
U - i 
: 
T 0 4 
, | he | | | | ww Þ 
k - 2 . | 
3 : 7. ; o EY = - * 
9 * 1 * * - * , * * ö 
5 | G 5 . 
o 0 * 43 
* * ., 
: * 0 
- » 
\ : * : W” a 
* = * S® # * 1 * be. 
. * F * I 1 py 7 a * - N 4 - ? 
* - | * 8 d | 
-. 4 a - * 
- U 
* - - 
p | * * 1 * 
0 N 8 * * 
* . | þ . * | p |. 
- 8 4 | 4 N... . f J ' 
- * » a „ 
» * 4 < a * 8 ! 
* 
" * . = 
— * - 0 % 
* - 
X 1 % - 5 * + 
. - — 9 * 
* 5 ; . 
-. = a 
| Es 
. * . 1 9 k 3 * 
: Go \ Y o | , a "=. n 7 
k F . * 4 * 
* — 1 © , 74 
. b 1 . . 4 ' | 
8 . . * N * ; 
* 0 * 
* a pe - _ 
* — 0 4 F , 
* 6 >, 9 b 
0 * £ 
p y £ — - 
R 5 p - 
4 8 - * 4 — * 0 _ 
* - e 4 e | \ 2 ; 4 p 
incipibus plaeuiſſe viris non ultima laus 
id , * < . o . 
os 2 < o © 4 L . 8 
/ * OT _ Hon Acx. | 


7 bt | 
- 
- 


de The Banp whoſe Verſe can charm the BxsT oy K, 


S. 
* . 12 f . 
. >, f 
— k 1 4 
« * WS. - 44. . f "4 3 5 
. " * 
” - - - ” — 
* a ro , 
[4 , # — . 9 | * 133 2 - 
* 9 * * % ' * 
* > - „ 1 0 . * 
* . 
* — # v4 \ 
. * 0 * | By 1 * 1 % # _ , : 
- 
. p - 
* C * 
, * : -* % © 
* , — * - 1 9 ; 4 
= = 2 = 
E = * — ” . 7 1 
- 
n * ö 3 0 * p ” 
OH 5 * * = - 
- % * 


AM EDITION, WITH CONSIDERABLE ADDITIONS. 


———————— —  — 


: LOND O N: 


% 


PRINTED FOR GEORGE GOULDING, JAMES-8TREET, COVENT=GARDEN, 
Ax JOHN WALKER, NO. 44, PATERNOSTER-ROW, C 
M. Dec. XI. 3 | 


* 
— —, 
4 
[yRICE TWO SHILLINGS.] 
— * ; . * - F 
% 4 0 - 
o 
* * 
#1 
„ . _ 
rs... . b ** ö 
| . —_ 4 5 
. 
* * 
* . * 
1 3 7 N 


PETER nobly achnowledgeth error, ſiſpecteth an interfering Devil, and 
ſupplicateth his Reader — He bodftetb, wittily paroateth, and moſt learn. 


edly quoteth a Latin Poet—He ſheweth much alfection for Kings, illuſ- 


J rg g AY eu i ETER, . waxeth witty—Reſolution 
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declared for rhyme, in conſequence of entou agement frum ear ro Uni. 
VERSITIES—PETER wrckedly accuſed of King-roaſting ; refuteth the 
malevolent charge, by a moſt apt illuſtration —PETER criticiſeth the blun- 
ders of the Stars—=PETER replieth to the charges brought againſt him by 
the Wotld{—He {difþlayeth,great Bible knowledge, and maketh. a ſhrewd 
obſervation en King David; Urtan, and the Sheep, fach as no 
Commentator ever made before PETER challengeth Courtiers to equal 
his intrepidity, and proveth his ſuperiority of courage by giving a delec- 
table tale of Dumplings— PETER anſwereth the unbelief of a vocifee 
rous World—Declareth totis viribus /ave for KINGs—PETER peepetb 
into Futurity, and telleth' the fortune of the PRIx E or; W AL ES—He: 
deſcanteth on the high province of ancient Poets, and diſplayeth claſſical 
eruditin PETER boldeth conference with a NQuyaker—PE TER j as uſual, 
turneth rank Egotiſt—He telleth ſtrange news relating to Ma JjesTy and 
PEER ARDEN—PETER apologiſeth for impudence by a' talt of a 
French Kin6—PETER, imitating Ovip, who was tranſported for 
his impudent Ballads, talketh to his ODz—Suggefteth/a royal anfiver to 
Ode and Ode factor. — Happily ſelecteth a flory of King CanuTr, 
illuſtrating the danger ſtopping the mouths of Poets with halters, &c. 
inſtead of meat. PETER concludeth with a wiſe obſervation, 
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 Ruaprn, 1 lemnly proteſt 8 ml va o 
1 thought that I had work'd up all my. chyme! En 
What ſtupid demon hath my brain poſſeſs . wt 5 
1 prithee pardon me this time: 53 0 
Afford thy patience through more Ode "Ons 17 80 dy, 
"Tis not a vaſt extent of road: 3 
Together let us gallop then along: 
Moſt nimbly ſhall old Pegaſus, my hack, ſtir. | 
T 0 drop the image - prithee hear more ſong, 
Some *© more laſt words of Mr. Baxter. 
x + A wond'rous 
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A wond'rous fav'rite-with the tuneful throng, 
1 great are PurER's pow'rs of ſong : 


Hs! nerve of ſatire; too, fo very tough— 
Strong without weakneſs, without ſoftneſs rough, 


What Hon Ack ſaid of ſtreams in eaſy lay, 
The marv ling World of PzTzx's tongue may ſay; 


His tongue, ſo copious in a flux of metre, 
1920 9 To o 7 1 4 437 Wen oh 
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WORLD! ſtop thy mouth am reſoly'd to chyme— 
I cannot throw away a vein ſublime : 5 
If I may take the liberty to brag, 
I cannot, like the fellow in the Bible, 
Venting upon his maſter a rank libel, 
Conceal my talent in a rag. 
Kings muſt continue ſtill to be my theme 


Eternally of Kings I dream : 
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As beggars ev'ry night, we muſt ſuppoſe, 
Dream of their vermin, in their beds ; 


Becauſe, as ev'ry body knows, 


© fe erin Anat HOOP: 


Such things are always running in their heads. 
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Beſides, were I to write of common folks, 
No ſoul would buy my rhymes ſo ſtrange, and jokes: 
Then Wa becomes of mutton, beef, and pork ? 


d my maſticating muſcles work ? 
B f Indeed, 


How w 


[6 ] 
Indeed, I dare not ſay they would be idle, 
But, like my Pegaſus's chops, ſo ſtout, 
Who plays and wantons with his , 
And nobly flings the foam about; 


So mine would work—*< On what ?” my reader cries, 
With a ſtretch'd pair of unbelieving eyes. 
Heav'n help thy moſt unpenetrating wit ! 


On a hard morſel—Huxcrx's iron bit. 


By all the rhyming goddeſſes and gods, 
I will—I 2 perſiſt in Odes, 

And not a pow'r on earth ſhall hinder : 
[ hear both Univerſities* exclaim, 
PETER, it is a glorious road to fame; 


« Euge Poeta magne - well ſaid, PIN DAR!“ 


* The violence of the Univerſities on this occaſion may probably ariſe fron! 
the contempt thrown on- them by His Majeſty's ſending the Royal Children to 
Gottingen for education; but have not Their Majeſties amply made it up to 
Oxford, by a viſit to that celebrated ſeminary? and is not Cambridge to receive 
the ſame honour ? 


Yet 


) ON, 


Yet ſome approach with apoſtolic face, 


And cry, * O PETER, what a want of grace 
Thus in thy rhyme to roaſt a King “' 

T roaſt a King ! by heav'ns tis not a fact 

I ſcorn ſuch wicked fad diſloyal act I 


Who dares aſſert it, ſays a ſland'rous thing. 


Hear what I have to ſay of Kings : 

If, unſublime, they deal in childiſh things, 
And yield not, of reform, a ray of hope ; 

Each mighty Monarch ſtrait appears to me 


A roaſter of himſelf —Felo de Je— 
I only act as Cook, and diſh him up. 


Reader! another ſimile as rare: 

My verſes form a ſort of bill of fare, 
Informing gueſts what kind of fleſh and fiſh 
Is to be and within each diſh ; 

That eating people may not be miſtaken, 


And'take, for ortolan, a lump of bacon, 


Whenever 
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Whenever I have heard of Kings 
Who place in goſſippings, and news, their pride, 


And knowing family concerns mean things 1 


Very judiciouſly, indeed, I've cry'd, 


(J wonder 


How their blind ſtars could make fo groſs a blunder ! 


« Inſtead of fitting on a throne, 
&« In purple rich — of ſtate ſo full, 
£ They ſhould have had an apron on, 
And, ſeated on a three-legg'd ſtool, 
% Commanded of dead hair, the ſprigs 


To do their duty upon wigs. 


By ſuch miſtakes, is Nature often foil'd : 
e Such improprieties ſhould never ſpring: 
Thus a fine chattering barber may be ſpoil'd, 
To make a moſt indiff rent King.“ 


« Sir, 


| „ 
« Sir, Sir, (I hear the world exclaim) 

« At too high game you impudently aim: 
« How dare you, with: your jokes and gibes, 
cc Tread, like a horſe, on kingly kibes-?* 


Folks, who can't ſee their errors, can't reform : 
No plainer axiom ever came from man . 
And *tis a Chriſtian's duty, ini fic; 
To ſave his ſinking neighbour, if he can: 
Thus I to Kings my Ode of Wiſdom pen, 


Becauſe your Kings have ſouls like common men. 


The Bible warrants me to ſpeak the truth, 
Nor mealy-mouth'd my tongue in ſilence keep: 
Did not good NaTHan tell that buckiſh youth, 
Davip the Kine, that he ſtole ſheep ? 
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Stole poor Untan's little fav'rite lamb ; 
An ewe it chanc'd to be, and not a ram; 
cn, © OV N 287 1977 


For had it been 212 ram, the royal glutton 
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Had never meddled with Uzian's mutton. 


JJ 


C? 


9 
What modern Courtier, pray, bath got the face 
To ſay to Majeſty, « O King! 2 
ce At ſuch a time,” in ach a place, 5 
£ Yau did 2 vety fooliſh thing ?” 
What Courtier, not a foe to his own glory, 
Would publiſh of his King this ſimple ſtory ? © 


The 


The APPLE DUMPLINGS and a KING. 


1 


ONCE on a time, a Monarch, tir'd with hooping, 


Whipping, and Jpurfings 
Happy in worrying | 
A poor, defenceleſs, harmleſs buck lr N 14 
(The horſe and rider wet as muck) 
From his high conſequence and wiſdom ſtooping , 
Enter d, through curioſity, a cot, 


Where ſat a poor old woman and her pot. 


The wrinkled, blear-ey' d, good, old granny, 


In this ſame cot, illum'd by many a cranny, | 

Had finiſh'd apple dumplings for her pot : - | 

In tempting row the naked dumplings lay, 
When, lo! the Monarch, in his uſual way, 

like lightning ſpoke, “What's this? what's this? what? what?“ 

| | Then | 


l 1 1 
Then taking up a — in Ks hand, 
His eyes with admiration did expand, 
And oft did Majeſty the dumpling grapple : : 


c is monſtrous, monſtrous hard indeed,” he cry'd : 
« What makes it, pray, ſo hard ?”— The Dame reply'd, 
Low curtſying, © Pleaſe Your Majeſty, the apple.” 


cc Very aſtoniſhing indict = Rrtange thing!“ 
(Turning the dumpling round, rejoin'd the King.) 
6 Tis moſt extraordinary then, all this is; 
« Tt beats Pinetti's conjuring all to pieces: f 
Strange I ſhould Foe: of a dumpling dream— 


“But, Goody, tell me where, where, where's the ſeam ?” 


&« Sir, there's no ſeam 1 ſhe) ; I never knew 
40 That folks did apple dumplings ſew,” 
Z | « Nol (cry'd the ſtaring Monarch with a grin) 
| 5 « How, how the devil got the apple in?“ 


On 


113 ] 
On which the Dame the curious ſcheme reveal'd 
By which the apple lay ſo ſly conceal'd, 
Which made the Solomon of Britain ſtart ; 
Who to the Palace with full ſpeed repair d, 


And Queen, and Princeſſes fo beauteous, ſcar'd, 


All with the wonders of the Dumpling art. 


'There did he labour one whole week, to ſhow 
The * of an Arrlz-Duuriixd MakkR - 
And lo ! ſo deep was Majeſty in dough, 
The Palace ſeem'd the lodging of a Bak kk. 


D READER, 


READER, thou likeſt not my tale—look'ſt b/uve— 
Thou art a Courtier—roareſt © Lies, Lies, Lies l' 
Do, for a moment, ſtop thy cries : 


[ tell thee, roaring infidel, tis rue. 


Why ſhould it not be true ? The greateſt men 
May aſk a fooliſh queſtion now and chen 
This is the language of all ages: 
Folly lays many a trap e can't eſcape it: 
Memo (ſays Gt one) ommmibus horis ſupit : 


Then. why not Kings, like ue and other ſages 2 . 


Far from deſpiſing Kings, I like the breed, 
Provided K ing-like they behave : 
Kings are an inſtrument we need, 


Juſt as we razors want to ſhave ;; 


* 


. 161 J. 
To keep the State's face ſmooth—give it an air—— 


Like my Lord North's, fo Joffy, round, and fair. 


My ſenſe of Kings though freely I impart, 


I hate not royalty, Heav'n knows my heart.. 


Princes and Princeſſes I like, fo loyal | 
Great Gzoxee's children are my great delight; 
The ſweet Auguſta, and ſweet Princeſs Royal, 
Obtain my love by day, and pray'rs by night. 


Yes ! I like Kings and oft look back with pride 
Upon the Edwards, Harrys, of our ifle—— 
Great ſouls! in virtue as in valour try'd, 


Whoſe actions bid the cheek of Britons ſmile.. 


Muſe! let us alſo forward look, 
And. take a peep into Fate's book.. 
Behold ! 
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Bchold! the ſeeptre young A0 h fy aye” ot) 23904 
I hear the miited praſe of millions riſ;; 
I bee uprais d to Heav'n their ardent eyes, ö 
That for their Monarch aſk a length of days. 


Bright in the brighteſt annals of renown, . 
Behold fair Fame his youthful temples crown 


With laurels of unfading bloom; 

Behold Dow 1n10N {well beneath his care, 

And GENIUS, riſing from a dark deſpair, / 
His long-extinguiſh'd fires cms. 


Such are the Kings that fuit my taſte, I owmn—. 515871 
Not zho/e where all the littleneſſes join —— 

Whoſe fouls ſhould ſtart to find their lot a throne, 
And bluſh to ſhow their my on a coin. 


Reader, for fear of wicked applications 


I now allude to Kit ngs 25 Funde nations. 


Poets 


47 J 

Poets (ſo unimpesch d tradition fas)... hs 5 

The ſole hiſtorians, were of ancient is. 

Who help'd their heroes Fame's high hill to Jes F 

Penning their glorious acts in language ſtrong, 
And thus preſerving, by immortal ſong, 


Their names amidſt their tuneful amber. 


What am J doing? Lord! the very ſame 

Preſerving many a deed deſerving Fame, 
Which that old lean, devouring ſhark call'd Time 

Would, without ceremony, eat - 

In my opinion, far too rich a treat— 


I therefore merit ſtatues for my rhyme. 


« All this is laudable, (a Quaker cries) 

e But let grave Wiſdom, Friend, thy verſes rule; 
Put out thine IRON x's two ſquinting eyes 

« Deſpiſe thy grinning monkey, RIDICULE.” 


E What | 


4 
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What! Night my 777 monkey, KibiGviA 20 2 


Who acts like birch on boys at {chool, 


Neglecting leona truant, perhaps, whole Wells 1 
My RIDICULE, with humour fraught; and wit, 


Is that ſatiric friend, a gouty fit, 


o 


Which bites men into health and roſy cheeks 


A moral mercury that cleanſeth ſouls: 
Of ills that with them play the devil-— 
Like mercury that much the pow'r: controls 


Of preſents gain d from ladies over civil. 


Reader, I'll brag a little, if you. pleaſe ; 
The anelente did fo, therefore why not 1? 
Lo! for my good advice J aſk no fees, 
Whilſt other Doctors let their patients die; 


77 
5 19 


That is, ſuch patients as can't pay for cure — 


A very ſelfiſh, wicked thing, I'm ſure, 


E545 


Fi” - 


( 3 

Now though I'm foul phyſician to the King, 

I never begg'd of him the ſmalleſt thing | 1 WY 
For all the threſhing of my virtuous brains ; . 

Nay, were I my poor pocket's ſtate t impart, 

80 well I know my royal patient's heart, 


He would not give me two-pence for my pains, 


But hark! folks fay the King is very mad— 
The rover if true, indeed, were very fad, 
And far too ſerious an affair to mock it : 
Yet how can this agree with what T've heard, 
That ſo much by him are my rhymes rever'd, 


He goes a hunting with them in his pocket ; 


And when 7hrown out which often is the caſe, 
(In bacon hunting, or of bucks the race) 

My verſe ſo much his Majeſty bewitches, 
That out he pulls my honour'd Odes, 
And reads them on the turnpike roads— 


N- under trees and hedges—now in ditches? _ 
Hark 


20 ef 
Hark ! with aſtoniſhment, a ſound I hear, 
That ſtrikes tremendous on my car; 
It ſays, Great ARDEN, commonly call'd PereeR, 
Of mighty George's thunderbolts the lespert 
Juſt like of Jupiter the famous eagle, 
Is order'd out to hunt me like 4 beagle. 


But, eagle Pezrres, give my love 
Unto thy lofty maſter, Mr. JOVE, 

And aſk how it can ſquare with his religion, 
To bid thee, without mercy, fall on, 
With thy ſhort ſturdy beak, and iron talon, 

A pretty, little, harmleſs, cooing ! 


By heav'ns, I diſpelieve the fact 
A Monarch cannot ſo unwiſely act! 


Suppoſe that Kings, ſo rich, are always mumping, 
Praying and preſſing Miniſters for money; 
Bidding them on our hive (poor bees !) be thumping, 


i Trying to ſhake out all our honey; 
| 1 A thing 


[ rat.) | 

A thing that oft hath happen d. in our ifle r | 16H 
5 5 . , 

Pray, ſhan't we be allow! d. to ſmile ?,, ?:: 1.7 

To cut a joke, or epigram contri vc, 

By way of ſolace for our plunder' d hiv e? 


9 


A King of France, (Tve loſt the Monarch's name) 
Who, avaricious, got himſelf bad fame, 
By moſt . and thieviſh plunges 
Into his ſubjects purſes, 
A deep maneuvre that obtain'd their curſes, 


Becauſe it treated gentlefolks like /punges. 


To ſhow how much they reliſh'd not ſuch ſqueezing, 
Such goods and chattel-ſeizing, 
They publiſh'd libels to diſplay their hate, 
To comfort, 11 ſome fort, their fouls : 
For ſuch a number of large holes 
Eat by this Royal Rat in each eſtate. 
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The PREMIER op'd. his gullet like a ſhark, 
To hear ſuch ſatires on the Grand Monarque, 
And war df Meſſieurs, you ſoon ſhall feel 
My criticiſm upon your ballads, 
Not to your taſte ſo ſweet as frogs and ſallads, 


« A fricure critical yclep'd BasTILLE.” 


But firſt he told the tidings to the King,. 

Then ſwore par Dieu that he would quickly bang 
Unto the grinding-ſtone their noſes down 

No, not a ſoul of em ſhould ever chrire; z 

He'd flay them, like St. BaRTLEURw, alive 


Villains ! for daring to inſult the Crown. 


The Monarch heard Monſicur le Pagan out, 


And, ſmiling on his 8 o flour, 


Reply "Ya. Monſieur le Paruikx, you are wrong : 


0 17 3 


% Don't of the pleaſure le chem be debarr 1 


© You 1 0 how we ; fery' d 'em—faith l tis "hard 
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9 "Tio ſhould 301 for cheir money have a ng. 
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Ovm, ſweet ſtory-teller of old times, | 
Unluckily tranſported for his rhymes, 
Addreſs'd his book before he bade it walk; 
Therefore my Worſhip, and my Ode, 

In imitation of ſuch claſſic mode, 


May, like two Indian nations, have a Talk. 


Dear Ode | wht * the true ſublime afords, 
« Go, viſit ſeat Queens, Paraſites, and Lords P 
te And if thy modeſt beauties they adore, 
Inform them; they ſhall ſpeedily have more. 


But poſſibly a mighty King may ſay, 
** Ode! Ode What? what? I hate your rhyme haranguing; 
«I'd rather hear a jackaſs bray : 


I never knew a poet worth the hanging. 


L hate, abhor them — but I'll clip their wings 1 
« I'll teach the ſaucy knaves to laugh at Kings : 


t 1 
« Yes, yes, the rhyming rogues their ſongs ſhall rue, 
« A ragged, bold-fac'd, 'bailad-finging crew. 
c“ Yes, yes, the poets ſhall my. Pow f confeſs ; | 
ec rl maul that ſpawning devil, call'd the Preſs.” 


If, furious, thus exclaim a King of glory, 
Tell him, O gentle Muſe, this pithy ſtory :— 


_ KING 
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KING CANUTE AND HIS NOBLES; 
4 TALE 


CANUTE was by his Nobles comic to fancy, 
That, by a kind of royal necromancy, 

He had the pow'r Old Ocean to control : 
Down ruſh'd the Royal Dane upon the ſtrand, 
And iſſu'd, like a Solomon, command 


Poor ſoul ! 


Go back, ye waves, you bluſt'ring rogues,” quoth he; 

Touch not your Lord and Maſter, SgA; 
=” For, by my pow'r all- mighty, if you do''—— 
Then ſtaring vengeance——out he held a ſtick, 
Vowing to drive Old Ocean to Old Nick, 

Should he ev'n wet the latchet of his ſhoe. 
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The Sea retir d—the Monarch fierce ruſh'd on, 
And look'd as if he'd drive him from the land 
But Sa, not caring to be put upon, 


Made for a moment a bold ſtand : 


Not only make a fand did Mr. Oct any 

But to his honeſt waves he made a motion, | 
And bid them give the King a hearty trimming : 

The orders ſeem'd a deal the waves to tickle, 

For ſoon they put his Majeſty in pickle, 


And fat his Royalties, like geeſe, a ſwimming. 


All hands aloft, with one tremendous * 
Soon did they make him wiſh himſelf on ſhore; 
His head and cars moſt handſomely they dous d 
Juſt like a porpus, with one genen ſhout, 
The waves ſo tumbled the poor King about 
No Anabaptiſt e' er was half ſo ſous d. 
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At length to land he crawl'd, a half-drown'd thing, 
Indeed more like a crab than like a King, 
And found his Courtiers making rueful faces: 
But what ſaid CanuTz to the Lords and Gentry, 
Who hail'd him from the water, on his entry, 


All trembling for their lives or places ? 


« My Lords and Gentlemen, by your advice, 
ct T've had with Mr. Sza a pretty buſtle ; 
« My treatment from my foe not over nice,. 


« Tuſt made a jeſt for ev'ry ſhrimp and muſcle: 


A pretty trick. for one of my dominion 


„My Lords, I thank you for your great opinion. 


* You'll tell me, p'rhaps, I've only loſt one game, 
« And bid me try another—for the rubber : 


« Permit me to inform you all, with ſhame, 


„That you're a ſet of knaves, and I'm a "EE ves 


— 


Such 
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Such is the ſtory, my dear Ode, 
Which thou wilt bear—a ſacred load 1 
Yet, much I fear, twill be of no great uſe: 
Kings are in general obſtinate as mules ; 
Thoſe who ſurround them, moſtly rogues and fools, 
And therefore can no benefit produce. 


Vet ſtories, ſentences, and golden rules, 
Undoubtedly were made for rogues and fools : 
But this unluckily the fimple fact is; 
Thoſe rogues and fools do nothing but admire, 
And, all ſo dev'liſh modeſt, don't deſire 


The glory of reducing them to practice. 


> tw $I" 4 Ree. 
1 


„ 


„ 


„ E 


> Saws — 


— 4 


e 


——ͤ«%0v LES — 


| 
| 


